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I turn youth's eyes of tanning to And a falrnr
Rose riches stinwer tlio pathway, with tramlilnns diiiiiioiiils strewn.
Knlrnnnliitf voices woo tno to cnmo possess

mine own ;

Come sweet Is Just before nie.sorno liecknnlnir
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Hope blo-so- (hut around me I my trullllifr
From ir.yrhul buds u swcctuosstliat thrills my

beliu throiiKh ;

And my lovnn.y love Is hastening, with
i in nt niiu ne

See how tlu swltt winded songbirds full Hut
to mv liuml

No doubt nlliiirlits tlielr bosoms, In this,
I ope s nullily hind ;

Soft cliums o welcome chtinii all tho wait
III 17 air

Yet n iirentli would blow mo oyer to tho dark
iiinu III.

The world In wfdo and winsome, I walk iti

O llff, 1 led your ullness O earth, I ship; your
praise

Tot I know a realm Immortal, a country
Blooms just beyond' the swelling of each Hoi

in in ii ny innI reach with finite lliiKera, standing, doubtfuon t he veriru.
And touch the aiitids so golden, and hear theSoundinc. sin ire ;

One 'moment I may llugor one kiss amid the
A slich I puss forover from this border land

oi ours
CcUtte M. A. Wiiulow, in Good Company.

"PER C."
"Mr. Bronson P Oh yes, you will

find him in his private ollicc, up three
iii inn; turn io me ngnt, iNo. o.

"Thanks," and tho compactly-buil- t,

stalwart man in brown linen ulster,
thread cloves, and Panama hat. ran.
satchel and umbrella in hand, up the
three flights of black, dusty stairs, up,
up through the gloomy halls of the great
business house, turned to the right down
a narrow space lined with ollices, with
open aoors to get me circulation from
the stairwavs, and caused at ' No. fi."
A slight, graceful, pale-face- d little wo
man glanced up from a pile of letters.

"Mr. Bronson P Oh, yes, sir. Walk
in, please." " Mr. Branson, a gentle
man."

Just a common-place- , every-da- y meet-
ing between two large-hoarte- d men who
had maintained business relations for
years, entertaining the very highest re-
gard for each other meanwhile, without
uuving once met iace to lace.

"Mr. Sturtevant P Is it possible!
am glad to see you, sir." And the two
sat down and foil into a chat, which
settled the Western man in his half- -
lormecl opinion, that your genuine, sub-
stantial, New Yorker, is the
representative man of America; and
made the city man say to himself, "What
a hearty frankness your real Western
man brings into everything. Nothing
dwarfed or contracted about him. His
heart and his opinions are as broad and
as Breezy as his own rich prairies."

"Where do you stop?" as the
visitor and long-tim- e customer
arose "Don't knowP Allow me to
suggtft that you go to the St. Nicholas
with me, then. I'm there for a little
while, while my folks are out of town
anu tne nouse is being brushed out. I
will go with you. I was just going, in
fact. Miss Clark, I will leave this last
account for you to balance Oh, I want
you io see juiss uiarK lnls is Mr,
Sturtevant from Chicago."

" Your name and your handwriting
are entirely familiar. Mr. Sturtevant.''
said the pale-face- d young woman, with
whom the visitor had first spoken, leav-
ing the dosk by which she was standing
and coming forward toward the inner
office, which was formed by heavy jot
gictm outturns, loopea oacK across a
winuoweu niche, making a pleasing

of seclusion and of shade.
" We learn to feel acquainted with

People bv their hnmlwritinrr 'i roTnarlnwl
Air. Bronson, pleasantly, as he drew on
his gloves. " On that principle, you two
must Know eaun omer quite well bv this
timo

"And you are 'Per CP" ouerind Mr.
Sturtevant, looking critically down into a
the young woman's delicate, finely-cu- t oiince. - now, i nave a nauit ot conjur-
ing people up from their handwriting,
and the 'Per C I have kept in mind all
this time was a methodical, clear-heade-

old grayboard whom all the sharp,
ers in Gotham couldn't get around, and
I find the real 'Per C to be but a more
thistle down or frost flower! Well,
well!"

" You were not very far astray in your
ctmincier estimate, nowever," smiled
Mr. Bronson, tipping his light hat down
over his dusky black eyes.

" 'Per C is the most efficient helper
that a perplexed merchant . was ever
blessed with. Ihehrm would have been
bankrupt had it not been for her. Fact,
sir. At my father's death things were
in bad shape. The head book-keepe-

who was also a partner, had been mak-
ing false entrios, and the accounts were
in the most inextricable tangle. They
bafiled me, and I employed an expert
to straighten them, but he gave them up
in despair. Miss Clark, who was then
in the lower office, volunteered her as-
sistance. She went through them all at
odd hours, and brought every thing out
straight. To prevent exposure, the
partner refunded what he had embez-
zled. I bought in all the stock, and kept
on with the business."

Mr. Sturtevant looked at the quiet little
woman with more admiration than if
he had just heard that she had paiuted
a picture, written a book, or awakened
a slumborine goddess from a block of it
marble.

" It was not much to do," she said,
in deprecatory tones. " I had an ex-
perience with my father's books only
unhappily and the partner had not the
embezzled funds in reserve, and the
house went down."

"Good afternoon, Miss Clark," and
the two handsome, healthy gentlemen I
started.full of life and spirits, to run
down the stairs.

Mr. Bronson returned almost Imme-
diately to say: "Never mind about am
those last bills. I shall be in early in my
the morning," and finding the little
gray dressed woman sitting at his desk
in the shadow ot the deep green cur-
tains in a dejected attitude, looking so
like a crushed, wilted flower that he
could but wonder what had so quickly
changed the bright, pleasant faoe that
had just smilod back at him from the
doorway. of

" This hot wave is something fearful,"
said Mr. Sturtevant, as his companion
regained his side. ' I don't see how
you can stand it here week after week."

" Oh, I run up the Hudson, where my

mother and sisters are, whenever th
whim seizes inn, knowing the books will
not got behindhand in my alisnnce."

" Ho yu are not a married nianP'
. " No. I have never had time nor In

cllnatlon io think of matrimony : and I
am very well off In my present homo.

"Yet It is all wrung," replied the
Wostern man, in a fatherly way he was
apt to fall into toward any one to
whom he t4ok a fancy. "A man of
your age ought to be settled In a home
of his own. The mother will go to
iienvonsomn uny, anu the sinters will
take unto thomselvcs husbands, an
then, my man. vou will bo left adrift.

Mr. Sturtevant flitted in and out of
" No. 6, third floor." every dav fur
week, assiduously cultivating tho an.
quaintanee of Mr. lironson and " Por
C," as he persisted the fragile
little accountant, in the intervals of busi-
ness, of sight-seein- g and of writing to
his wifo this last being his favorite way
of filling in odd moments.

While driving with Mr. Bronson late
one sultry July afternoon in Central
i at K, he broke out ahruntlv. vet with
tone of peculiar earnestness, which the
younger man had learned to understand
covereu some deep feoling.

lour eyes need opening, friend
Bronson. Oh, not at all in regard to
your horsemanship: you hold there:
like an expert. I beg your pardon, but
I want to speak to you about your
confidential clork. You look surprised
I StinnOSA I Shall iiiriiriu von utlll mn-- A

my dear follow, when I tell vou that she
is dying by inches thoro in that stifling
""ll:i ueiuro your very eyes, ana you
are so accustomed to her clear, white
rose of a faoe and her gontle ways that

i, uiiuuiniuuii innt any tiling is
niong mm nor. uny, man even 1,
With inV hrnAl ehnat nn,l k.,nttU
almost lose my breath every time I run
up those stairs. She has faded and
wiitea and lost vitality perceptibly in
tne week that I have been hore. Her
lovely lace grows more and more trans-
parent every day. Now, Oliver Walker,
my confidential clork, is wild to come to
xew lork. He's a cuto, sharp follow
conscientious and industrious, and be
ing so well acquainted with my business
he would work into yours with little
difficulty. Now I want to propose to
you that we change confidential clerks.
The fresh Westorn air will brace that
little woman right up. I know enough
of woman-kin- d to know that it is a mat
ter of iite and death with her. The
cnange, the journoy, the meeting with
new people win renew ner personality
she won't know herself in a month'
time. This great city broadens the
lives oi tnose wno are in coustant attri-
tion with their kind, but is more con.
trading than the most isolated country
life can be to a soul moving in a daily
rut. I know she is valuable to you, but
when the flower wilts utterly and falls
to the ground you will be obliged to
wivu buiub one to uu nor place."

"I can't disnute vour argument." rn.
nlied the voiinc man. thoorrhtf,,!!.

ringing his g horses down
to a walk. " I have no doubt she needs
rest and change. The place is a re
sponsible one, and there is a great deal
put upon her, as there is apt to be upon
a person so efficient and obliging. I
never saw her out of temper and never
nearo. ner complain oi weariness.
She has no relatives, and never seems
to care about taking a vacation. She
could never be persuaded to leave us,"
he continued, presently, with a confident
smile curling his tawny mustache. "We
will, however, for the sake of iusticn.
submit the proposition to her. 1 have
no rignt to dismiss the subject until she
has been consulted. I think you are
needlessly alarmed in regard to her
ueaitn, nowever. sue has wonderful
powers of endurance, althoueh. it is true.
she has looked as fragile as that day
my yonuerau tne ton years she has been
witn us.

" Ten yearsP"
' Ten years last autumn."

Mr. Sturtevant went back to his airy
room at the St. Nicholas, and wrote a
long letter to his wife, although he had
already sent her a postal card and a
telegram that day. He used to say that
his pent-u- p enthusiasm would explode,
had he not the safety valve of writinctn
vi: i 1sne.a always at uanu.

The next morning Mr. Sturtevant an
peared at the Bronson office iust as the
old black porter was taking down the
shutters. lie had not long to wait, how-
ever, and disclosed his plan

. .to Miss as
ii I. i.:i ilyiarit wnue sne was removing ner sim-

ple wrap and plain straw hat.
" You say Mr. Bronson is willing to

make the exchange P" she ouoried. with
faltering voico. seatinc herself at. her

aesK anu mechanically breaking the seal
tne topmost letter oi that morning'

until. go
" Yes, for your good, remembor."
" I will go." of
That was all. Mr. Sturtevant with a

rare knowledge of woman gained from
his long and hlicitous union with Eliza,
went ovor to a window and sat down to
look at the morning papers, while she
busied herself with the mails as usual;
but with a faint glow on her cheeks,
warning of an inward fire, like the re- - an
nectlon on tlie snowv netals nf the
gleam in the chalice of a cactus cud.
An hour passed thus, and her employer
entered, gonial and gentlemanly as
usual.

Mr. Sturtevant threw aside his DaDer
i i , 1 hisuuu buiu ureezuy :

his"It is all settled, mv dear Bronson
This is Saturday. We start for Chicago
Monday, on the 8 a. m. express.

Aione in ner own little room, packing
her scanty possessions, she burst out
oitteny to herseu.

"Oh the wretchedness and wron? of ashutting a young girl up In an office day
after day with a young man no way her m.
oupoiiui uAveui, in me matter oi money, to
nuu expecting ner to iook upon him as he
indifforently as upon the 'improved type-
writer' at his elbow. Oh t.hA nruW
and pity of it. I have had my dreams.

Will not oall them foolish dreams : it
was only the rose bush reaching toward
the trellis. Every girl has dreams, and ing

is right that she should have. It
makes no difference whethor she be fill-
ing the position of a man or that of a to
woman her heart is not changed by the
work that her mind and body are en.
gaged in.

' Had I been his wife he would not "
have allowed me to serve him as I have
served him. To think of the nights that

have sat up over those books ! I saved
him from bankruptcy, and in his grati-
tude, he promoted me to be his

clerk ! He was very grateful, and
I to blame for naving thought that
life might grow fresh and beautiful

with love like the lives we road of in
books P What hours I have spent, which
should have been pasBed in sleep, in to
reading and study that I might keep
abreast with him in mental culture. He see
must remember me as one who has been

help to him. It is imnossihle that he
should forget me. Thore Is a modicum

comfort in that thought and in the of
that a young man is to take my desk

place. I could not bear to think of him
smiling over the top of his desk into the
eyes of some other woman. If he mar-
ries, I hope I shall never know it."

At that very hour the object of this
poor soul's conflict with self was swing.
Ing in a hammock suspended from the
spreading branches of a giant oak, on
the Highlands, above the Hudson.
There wore four of these swaying crim-
son and yellow cradles hanging In the
balmy air from tlio hugo limbs of this
massive tree ; and it was characteristic
of those luxury-lovin- g Bronsons that
they had lounged here, looking up Into
its vast emerald dome, through the shin-
ing leaves of which flittered an occa-
sional arrow of sunshine, while the
clear-voice- d church bell, only a few rods
away, wasi summoning other people In
carnages and on foot for miles from
farm and hill and meadow.

The mother and three sisters, four
stylish society womon, were all beaming
now upon this d Adonis
who was their idol.

"What should you have said," he
asked, Indifferently, after lying for a
long time with his eyes closed and his
white hands clasped beneath his shapely
head, " if I had married my accountant ;

the woman who has been for so long in
our office, you know?"

There was a little rustle of drapery
and flutter of fans, then Marie, tho
youngoHt sister, began an indignant pro-
test, which her brother checked by say-
ing:

"Don't excite yourself, Marie; tho
idea merely occurred to me as I was about
to announce to you that she has been
called away."

" Is it possible!" exclaimed his moth-
er, settling her gray frizzes and finger
puffs which tho fresh breeze had slight-
ly disarranged. " What was her name,?
I never saw her, but remember of hear-
ing her spokon of in the matter of set-
tling your poor father's estate as a faith-
ful creaturo "

" I should think so," Interrupted the
young man ; " she saved the estate from
bankruptcy, and your daughters from
going out into the world in some ca-
pacity to earn their own living, as she a
did when her father died insolvent, leav-
ing

a
her without relatives."

Mrs. Bronson ignored the point and
went on in exactly tho same key as be-
fore. " It is very unfortunate. What
will you do, my son?"

"I have already hired a young man
to fill tho vacancy.''

"Ten yearsP" said Adelaide tho old-
est sister, "she has fairly grown gray
in our service."

" Do you moan that white-face- d girl
in No. 6?" asked Sarah, and Marie, who
was swinging in the same airy couch as
the second sister, added, "I never
noticed anything about her."

"I thought you looked worn out,"
said his mother, "and I heard you up in
the night, walking about your room.
When did it happen?

"Yesterday."
" Suddenly P"
"Very." And the young man dis-

missed the subject. They exchanged "
glances and smiles and let him alone
while he was thinking, " I didn't say
what had called her away, or where she
nau gone. Am i to blame that they
think she is dead'"

Mr. Bronson took it upon himself all
through the late summor and early
autumn to open the mail. As usual.
thore wore plenty of business lotters
from Sturtevant & Co., but none "Per
u." After a time he ventured an in-
quiry,

at
in a postscript, and received in

reply: " ' Per C is recruitinc."
After that the morning mail was left

ior tne new cierK, who, happily, was all
that had been represented. Yet Mr.
Bronson found an unwonted wearisome-nes- s

about the business that seemed to
him would wear his very life out. Nicht
after night he lay in his luxurious rooms

the St. Nicholas, for he had entirely
kivou up guiui' up uie iiuuson now, and
dreamed that he climbed the long, hard
stairs op to No. 6 with a light, hopeful
step, and sitting down by his desk look
ed up over the bisected back to meet
the soft, blue, faithful eyes- - that had
never failed him ; and then the fair face
and smooth brown hair turned into a
white lily, or ro?e, or a frost flower, or
snow wreatn, anu iaaoa away.

" Always into some emblem of purity,
and fitly, too," he cried one night, when ins
these dream pictures continually

and doluded.him, leaving him in an
agony of remorseful sorrow. "What
am I to do P The old times can never
return."

Kipe summer wore into autumn, and
the golden days grew gray and chill,

Mrs. Bronson and her daughters re- -
turneu to tne tnorougniy renovated thefamily mansion on Murray Hill. The
four women were all shocked at the pale
face and languid air of the son and
brother.

He must have a change. He must
a journey. Either one or all of the

sisters would accompany and take c tre
him." But he refused to entertain

thoir offer, and would " look out for
himself," he said, should he decide upon
any place to go.

Passing through No. 0 the next morn- -
rxrr in I .... jij ma piuuo io ma uwn cur'.aineu

niche, he chanced to dance over Mr.
Yvauter s snouiuer, anu caught sight of

order from Sturtevant & Co., in
"Per C.'s" clear-cu- t char
acters.

Ho took the bill and studied it. from
" Chioago, Oct. 18" to the "Per

O." in the lower right-han- corner.
The blood danced throuerh his veins.

heart throbbed with an exultant joy,
very fingers tingled. Ho was stim-

ulated
and

out of his languor as he hud some-
times been by the freshening breeze
when sailing down the harbor on a

morning, or by finding himself in a
cool, woodland dell, surrounded by the
aromatic fragrance of wild azalias after

brisk, warm walk. are
" 1 have decided to start on tho 8 d.
express for Chicago, "he annonnnnil.
the surprise of the household, after
had already surprised them by

at lunch, which thov were en.
joying with two or three lady friends.

Aiuur a i npiii journey ior a person In
pursuit of rest and enjoyment, he found
himself on a clear, crisp October morn.

in the vestibule of the business
of Sturtevant & Co.

" Mr. SturtovantP Ono fliirht. No. 1. has
the left." keep

The young New Yorker's heart beat
it had never beaten before at

anticipation in any form. He thouglitt oi
I shall see her in her plain.gray dross,

with her smooth, brown hair, white trip
cheeks and her thin, pliant hands busy
over the morning mail. How her shy. cant
uiue eyes win ngni up at sight of me idea

don t know what I shall say. Of
course, 1 shall go through all the

conventionalities. Ah me ! " a
He reached the door. Ilia hand t.rnm. to

on the knob. Just thon it was
turned from within, and he stood face

face with Mr. Sturtevant.
"Why, .lironson! my man; glad to one

you. Been ill P You look like the one
ghost of your former self." But his a
quick eye did not lose his visitor's raDid stir
glance about the office, nor the change piece

countenance when the accountant's
was seen to be vacant ; but he

made him say, after a little common-
place

and
talk, making an effort to speak in

quite naturally, UIW" Miss Clark is not with you?" quite

" no, nor place , t the house. My
wife was an Eastern woman, and had
relatives by the name of Clark. They

up sums inu oi a relation
hip, and have struck up a great friend

ship over it. Kitty, as my wife callsher' Per C.'sho will always be tome
iu ngni into our Household as if she be-
tinged there. Wife needed a com pan

ion. J ne cnnnren nuiliul A.a.nD..
and I needed some one at the house to
straighten my books out for me, when I
can think to take them up, and to write
uruers wnen I am in a hurry.

"Per C and Eliza, the wifo, are
uiaing singing lessons anil brushing up
their German, and I don't know what
all ; but I do know that she more than
earns her wages by tho additional light
and life and interest she brings Into
our nome. hue's a rare woman, Bron
son, a rare woman, and there are plenty
of people in Chicago who are finding ft
out. lou must go home to dinner with
menus evening and get acquainted with
r.nza and tho children, and see what
the West has done for ' Per C "

He had planned to surprise her, but
oi course ne could not make that ad-
mission, and had to accept the invita--
uon w uinner UKe any other gentleman,
and went about all day with an unde
lined pain in his heart, lest, just as he
approached her, she would fado away
like the ilowor-maide- n of his dream.

Mrs. Sturtevant was never surprised
ij : a messenger coming witii a bille
from her husband. The one this morn
ing, nowever, was of unusual interest.

"He's come!" it said, "I knew he
would, and he looks as if he had beon
through a siege. You must tell her, for
we won't allow her to be surprised. You
ought to have seen tho man, with his
heart in his eyes, when I opened the
uour upon mm just now, and the blank
look that succeeded when he found me
to be the only occupant of the office. I
shall bring him up to dinner. Have the
children down ; we will receive him like

family friend. I want him to see that
man's best riches are in his home.

And mind you, Eliza, wo won't leave
them alone for a moment. If he wants
lavors, he must ask for them."

I think Miss Clark cried a little for
joy as she knelt boside the low white
bed in hor protty room, and, instead ol
uttering any spokon prayer, saying sim
ply, in a prayerful spirit, " I shall see
mm again " nut experionce had taught
her better than to admit one stray gleam

hope into her yearning heart.
She was in the back parlor, telling the

Liiiiuii.u story, wnen jur. Bronson en-
tered the high, handsome rooms with
his jolly, bustling host. Too much the
man of society to fail of saying just the
right thing when he was presented to
Mrs. Sturtevant, he was stilt looking for,l.n l i . , iijuiot niniuen, wnom ne nad almost
begun to think of as a creature of fancy.

no ui never seen ner surrounded by
children before, and thoueht at first.

She has caught a gleam of youth from
them," and then the thought asserted
itself, " had I known my mind we might
have been married these seven or eight
years," and still approaching her
through the long rooms, at the furthor
enu oi wnicn sne had risen and

standing in tho center of the protty
group, he thought:

"This plump, girlish figure in blue
suk anuwnite lace and frizzes is not she

all." But Miss Clark smiled and
blushed, and held out the small white
hand which he took in his own for the
first time in all those years of acquaint-
ance, and as ho held it fast said bravely
before them all :

" I can't do without you, and have
come to ask you to return with me as
my who.

"Ha, ha," laughed Mr. Sturtevant.
wrote to Eliza the first day I was in

your office, 'Bronson is in love with his
coniiuenuai cierK, but he will never
know it until something happens to re
move her from hor position.' Thank

for opening your eyes, my man,
" Per C." becamo Mrs. Bronson, but

wedding did not come off until the
following spring. It was well that
Oliver Walker was such a treasure of a
book-keepe-r, as business matters kept

employer in Chicago a great deal
during the winter.

The mother and sisters of Bronson
admire the wife of the head-of-th-

family exceedingly. They like " West-- ,

nuiunii. mev oav. anu tuev are
glad to have Clarence married and set
tled m a home of his own.

One day not long ago, at a family din
in the grand Murray Hill mansion.
older sister said, "It has always

puzzled me who Kate resemblud ; now I
know. It is Miss , Miss ;I
have forgotten her name, your old ao
countant, brothor."

" Perhaps," replied the vounc man.
smiling across the table at his wife;

yes, i can seo the likeness mysolf, al-

though it is a long time since she was
'called away.' " JioMon Traveller.

Detroit Belles as Smugglers.

Ladiks of good families who have
wealth at their command make the
most desperate smugglers, and are dealt
with the hardost by the officers, as
they do not deserve as much leniency or
sympathy as the poor woman who "has
invested her Utile all and would be des-
titute if stringently dealt with, and to
whom the good bargain, duty free, is
really a great temotation. The class of
goods which Canadians buy in Detroit

smuggle to Canada is cotton cloth,
domestic and dress goods. The Detroit
purchaser steps on the ferry and goes
over to Windsor for gloves, laces, silks,
velvets and cashmeres, these articles
being considored much cheaper and
better whether they are or not. There

hundreds of Detroit ladies wearing
velvet and silk dressos who smuggled
them over folded neatly about thoir
angelic waists or disposed of in their
bosoms, while they pass the Custom-
house officer, the lynx-eye- d female
detectives, the landing waiters, and with
serene countenances walked off with

spoils. Ono lady boasts of the
amount of goods she can carry over at a
single trip. The smuggling mania has
taken such possession of her that she

smuggled for her friends, merely to
up the excitement. She has ac

quired such a knack of arranging the
goods about her person that a whole bolt

cotton does nut give ner the least
uneasiness, and she can carry at one

half a dozen silk dresses; yet the
herself is by no moans of insignifi
bulk. It is a great mistake the
that thin women make the most

successful smugglers. The slightest
additional fullness betrays them. But

plump divinity can add fifty pounds
her tournure and no one will be the

wiser. Detroit Post.

Cinnamon Cookies. One egg and
cupful of sugar, beaten together,
oupful of sour cream, s of

tcaspoonful each of salt aud saloratus;
very stiff with a spoon, and drop a

the size of half an egg on the
molding board, which has already been
spread with four tablespoonfuls of sugar

two of cinnamon. Roll the cookey
the sugar until no longer sticky ; put

ma lurilt ot a little CO.KQ aud D&Ka
hard.

Milk as Food.

Mn.K h a perfect hut weather food.
It is, in fact, a perfect human food for
any season, fur any climauj where it can
lie used before it changes, and for par-wi-

of all ages young or old. All au-
thorities on the subject of foods place it
at the ht ad of animal substances for
this purpose, and Dr. lyctheby says It is" the type or standard of a perfect
food," and Dr. Edward Smith, one of
the latest authorities on this subject
writes : " Milk is one of the most im-
portant foods which nature has supplied
for tho use of man, since it contains all
tho elements of nutrition within itself,
and in the most digestible form." From
many sources we might multiply the
testimony of this nature, but it would not
bo new it would not be more eonvinc-tlia- n

those given.
We plead for a greater ue of milk
pure milk when it can be hail, as a

food for young and old, in town and
country, during the approaching hot
season. On farms and in most country
villages pure milk can be obtained. In
cities the matter may be ;
but whenever it can be had, let it be
eaten and drunk at meals, morning,
noon and night, by children, by school-
girls, by working-me- by brain work-
ers, by mothers, by old people, by ev-
erybody. It is cheap, it. is healthy, It is
rich in nitrogenous and fattening mat-
ter, it is unstimulating.and, consequent-
ly, admirably fitted for a hot
weather diet. People in health
and people who are sick are
equally sustained by it. We have
known people brought through long,
painful, and distressing ricknesses on
milk alone; and in one instance, knew
a distressing case of typhoid-pneumoni- a

of five weeks' duration, wherein the pa-
tient took no other food for the entire
period than two glasses of milk per dav,
and yet on this diet the physical strength
was kept up, and there was no suffering
from indigestion or similar troubles
with food, as is frequently the cae in
illness. We have found, in our own
family, that milk is an excellent remedy
as well as food, in cases of scarlet fever
and diphtheria those dreaded chil-
dren's diseases and we have carried
little sufferers through them on milk and
cream, frequently given, when no other
food conld have possibly been taken.
Remember this, parents. In all cases of
such sicknesses, give liberally of pure
milk. It maintains the excessive waste
of the system, is cooling, is agreeable
upon the stomach, is readily assimilated,
and in all respects is a perfect food. We
urge all to make pure milk one of the
chief articles of diet, more especially
during the hot season. Health and
strength will be promoted thereby, and
tne uoctors aept at Day. Aew hnglaml
Farmer.

What Makes People Sleepy in Church.
ffrom the Greek tmnna.

which means sleep), is a kind of mes-
meric slumber, during which the sleep-
er becomes insensible to pain. It is in-

duced by placing a small briffht obiect.
such as a gilded ball, at an angle of
about forty-fiv- e degrees above the eyes
and about eight inches distant, and gaz-
ing upon it steadily. At one time it was
supposed that hypnotism might lie used
as a means of producing insensibility
during surgical operations, but this idea
was abandoned as impracticable. At
the same time it was believed to pro-
duce deleterious effects upon the health
it nas now become rather a study for
psychologists than a means of practical
application. But the question suggested
by hypnotism is : Does not some of the
drowsiness which occurs during lectures
or sermons result in a considerable de-
gree from the upward straining of the
eyes toward the speaker's desk ? Let
any one raise the eyes and hold them
gazing upward for any length of time
and ais senses will speedily teach him
that the muscles of his eves are beino- -

strained. Then fix the eyes on some ob
ject on a level with them and a pleasant
sense oi relief is immediately induced.
There is little doubt that the eves of an
audience should be nearly on a level, or
above, the performance which is being
witnessed, since under guise circum
stances tnere is tno least strain on the
ocular muscles.

The Ashes of the Bonapartes..

-
leons, writes a foreign correspondent,
have suffered strange vicissitudes.
Twice has the statue of the First Napo
leon which stands in the Place Vendome
been dragged to the ground, first bv
royalists, then by radicals, only to be re- -
erected, while his ashes were restored
to Jr ranee on the demand of another
dynasty, to be respected even during
the Commune. Louis, the ot
Holland, removed his father's remains
from Grenoble to St. Leu, to which place
nin own asnes were in time removed
from Italy. The oldest son of Louis,
regarded by Napoleon as his heir, and
who died when but six years old, was at
first laid in St. Denis, but the Bourbons
when they returned to F'rance had the
body translated, and the " Little Napo-
leon " now rests in the same vault as
his father and his grandfather. Jerome
alone reposes under tho dome of the
Invalides with his great brother: the
ashes of the other Bonapartes lie scat-
tered here and there, and are to be found
at Koine, Florence, Vienna and Chisel-hurs-

and somewhere in Calabria.

The Oiling of Axles.

Young Scientist says the efficiency of
lathes, scroll-saw- sewing-machine-

and even watches, often depends upon
the judgment and care used in select-
ing a lubricator, and this choice is fre Iquently in mado. Common kerosene
oil is too often injudiciously used in place
of a thicker or more bland oil, because
tho heat produced by friction rapidly
vaporizes tne on and leavos tne journal
dry. Crude petroleum for the same
reason is only fitted for very slowly re
voiving journals, sucn as water wheels.
For very heavy machinery, or for gear-
ing, tallow and black lead rubbed uu to
gether is the best lubricant, and is also
the best for wagon aud carriage axles
during the hot weather. For light-ru- n

ning machinery sperm on is the best :

good olive oil that has not become ran-
cid and acid is perhaps the second best,
and for winter use lard oil is excellent,
but is rather too drying to be a first-clas- s

lubricant. Castor oil is better for axles
n the winter, and black lead with it is a

help at any time.

Pkobadly few persons, while watch--

I ng tho light of the glow-worr- a or fire- -
fly, have failed to wonder and speculate
as to its cause. A i rench naturalist, af-

ter a series of observations, believes the
glow-worm- phosphorescence to be due
to an emission of phosphuretted hydro- -

gun gas.

Some experiments with variable soils
as filters, for removing organio matter is

from water, have shown that gravel pro-
duces little result, sand being much
mure euecuve in removing tne impuri-
ties, and fine loam forming a BtiU bet-
ter filter.

Our Young Folks.

NOW, AND THEN.

Writ., wen, well:" ssM crsnnmsmma,
'Only to see the tojrs

The murvels of skill sn1 of rentitr.
Thm are mml. for the rlru and boys

acmlnits, barrows.
An'! s 'loxen klitiln of bsll.

An the Ikiwn kikI arrows,
With rimcr mid anr) nil :

Aii'1 a .ll, with no oinm from I'arfs,
Willi eyes ttiHt iiij.ii ami .lint.With iewelrr worth a small fortune,
Ami sis several bonnets Oil, rut

" Mr romlncss! If Polly ami Ks he,
Whi plnyM In oH tini'-- Willi lite.In the corner ilown by th .inokihouse,'lboi woii'lerrul if. lis eoiilil see!

rl ,11 hicl s round hesil whittled
Krom a t,lt of soft pine wood:

And Polly' wa'mily a eom-eob- ,

Wilb c.il i , miv nrid hood.
My doll wii. a lovely

W'lth cyi-- and nose;
Her em-k- . were pslnted with

And I ins'le every stltcb of her oiotiies.
" Nathsn- - bow was a pliant whsletionn.

Ami hu arrow a whit'-pln- e
f och a life a. hi, practice

the eats and eseh wretched chick!
Our tca-ct- s were bit. of dulieTost mother had thrown sway, '
With cbineaiilfi and a

And our dll slept on :ihh hny.
With a leaf for a puraso!

We pj.iycil
Polly's h use w.ii the kit. h n

And mine was the apple-tre-

" We nerer nw 'Ocrm-Mis- ' snd 'Matinees,'
'id we pliijed roiuwuia pliiv:

And. soni h w. I think we were huppler fur
Tniin the children are nowad iy.

Our .wliur wii uu old. wild arupe-vln-

We wii Hnd cllin'ie I a rid rim,
And iiev.-- wee weary. sick, nor Miored'

rum th minute that d iy hciui.Welt, well, suid frrnirbn irruna," In spin- ot their wonderful toys,
I do we h id merrier tlm"

Thin the.c little rrtrls and boys!"
H'niviina HntUnrlun, In .Vursrri.

THE SHIP OF DESERT.

L'xlike other ships, this one begins
by being a very feeble ami helpless lit-
tle craft, indeed. For the first week
after its launch on the great sea of life
it requires much careful watching on
the part of the owners.

Strange as it may sound, in verv
troth a baby camel is every whit as
helpless as a human haliv If cannot
stand alone: without help it cannot so
much us take its own food even; while
its long neck is at first so flexible ami
fragile, that unless some one were con- -
stantlv at hand to witch, the poor lit- -
tie creature would run every risk of
dislocating it.

Those who have closely observed
camel nature tell us it is never known
to play or frolic like lambs or colts, or
like most young creatures of the earth,
in fact; but that, in its babyhood, it is
as grave anil melancholy as in its old
age, born apparently with a deep sense
of its own ugliness, and a mournful
resignation to a long and joyless
career.

When it has reached its third year,
the hump-backe- d animal is counted old
enough to begin its life of labor. The
trainers then take it in hand. They
teach it to kneel and bear har-
dens, wlrch gradually they make
heavier and heavier, until their charge
is supposed to have to com,a to the
full strength of camel maturity. This
is not until it is about eight years old.

If the camel can rise with the load on
its back, this is proof positive that he
can carry it throughout the journey, al-
though it sometimes happens, if the
journey be only a verv short rjne. the
patient beast is loadeil so heavily that
it must be helped onto its feet by means
of bars and levers. In some places
camels cry out against this excessive
loading in a most piteous and distress-
ing manner the cry resembling that of
a very young child in pain, and being a
most dismal sound to hear; but in other
parts of the world they will bear their
burden, however heavy, without com-
plaining.

An ordinary camel's load is from
seven to eight hundred pounds. With
this weight on their backs, a train of
camels will cross thirty miles of desert
during a day. Those used to carry dis-

patches, having only the light w"eight
of the dispatch-beare- r, of course are ex-
pected to travel much faster, however,
and will easily accomplish two hundred
and forty miles in the same length of
time.

Ungainly, awkward, repulsive-lookin- g

is these creatures are, with their
great projecting harelips and their
hairy humps, they have the compensa-
tion of being most priceless treasures
to all those who "dwell in tents" in
the vast Handy plains of Egypt, Arabia
and Tartary.

Their stomachs are so formed by Na-
ture that they are capable of being d

into a set of water tanks, a num-
ber of small cells filled with the purest
water being fastened to the sides of
each, and when all food fails, it makes
little difference to a camel or dromedary

at least for a time.
Ther humps are composed of a fatty

substance. Day by day the hump di-
minishes, and the fat is absorbed into
the animal's system, furnishing nourish-
ment until food is forthcoming.

Thus, with these stores of water and
fuel on board, the "ship" can go on
for a fortnight, or even a month, abso-
lutely without eating or drinking, while
things that other creatures unless,
perhaps, it be some bird of the ost-h- h

tribe would never dream of touching,
will furnish forth a sumptuous meal for
a camel. Off a handful of thorns and
briers he can make an excellent break-
fast, and I believe he will not tlisdain
anything apparently so untempting as

bit of dry wood.
Provided that at certain periods of

the year a short holiday is allowed the
camel for pasturing, quite at its leisure,
to recruit its strength and fill that
store-hous- e on its back with fuel, it will
serve its master, on such meager fare as

have mentioned, for full fifty years.
Still, all work and no play is as bad for
camels as it is for boys.

Fven with plenty of fuel on board, the
desert-shi- p owners are wise enough not
to impose too long journeys upon their
heavilv-laile- n fleets.

A camel's foot is of a peculiar forma-
tion. It is and is pro-
vided with fleshy pads or cushions; and,
if aftor a certain march rest were not
given, the skin would wear off these
pads, tne uesn become bare, bnnging
conseuiiences direful, indeed. Probably
the siill'ering creature would kneel
down, fold its long legs under its body,
and, stretching out its long neck on the
round, cnimiv announce in camel
tnguage that it would go no further.

is no use whatovcr to trv to make a
camel go against his will.

If it once refuses, you have but two
wavs open to vou: vou may nuietlv lie
dowu beside it until it is ready to move.
or you may abandon it forever. Other
course there is nono. ,

It is a curious fact thai, notwithstand
ing the softness of the camel's foot, it
can walk over the sharpest stones, or
thorns, or roots ot trees, without the
least danger of wounding itself, and
that what thisstrange beast most dreads

wet and marshy ground.
Me react that "the instant it plaoes

its feet upon anything like mud, it slips
anu suues, and generally, alter stag-
gering about like a drunken man, falls
heavily on its side."

the use ot the camel to the various

peoples of the K.ast is almost Incalcula-
ble. Many an Arab finds his chief sua.
tenance in the cheese, butter and milk
of the mother camel. The flesh of
young camels la also often eaten.

The Koman F;tnerrir Hnliognbalus Is
said to have reckoned camel's feet one
of the daintiest dainties of his sumptu-
ous banquets, and he considered a por-
tion of tender camel roast a tiling to be
by no means despised. To this day, In-

deed, camel's hump cut Into slices and
dissolved in tea is counted a relish by
the Tartar tribes.

Camel's skin is made Into straps and
sandals, while brushes and ropes, cloth
and tents, sacks ami carpets, are made
entirely from cnrniU's hair.

:vory year toward the begirning of
summer the camel sheds its hair, every
bristle of which vani-he- s before the new
hair begins to grow. For three weeks
this bare condition lasts. His camel-shi- p

looks as if he had been shaved
without mercy from the tip of his tail to
the top of his head, and during this
shaven season he is extremely sensitive
to the cold or wet, shaking in every
limb if a drop of rain falls, shivering
painfully in the chilliness of the night
air.

the new hair begins to
grow line, soft, curly wool that gradu-
ally becomes long, thick, soft fur; nnd
after this, the rain may rain as much as
it likes, the night air "may be as chilly
as it will, the camel wiil not euro a
grain. In that armor f Nature's pro-
viding he will not shiver or shake any
more.

The hair of a camel, on an average,
will weigh about ten pounds. It is said
to be sometimes finer than silk and
longer than the wool of a sheep. In the
course of my reading, a short time ago,
I met with an account of a camel mnr.
ket in a town of Tartary especially
noted for its trade in that species of live
stock.

In the center of Blue Town, it seems
there is a large square, where the
animals are ranged in long rows to-

gether, their front feet raised upon mini
elevations constructed expressly for the
P'""P"se' object of which is to show
off thcf,iz n(l height of tho ungainly
f i"e"- -

. ...
. lne conillf,n aid no this mar- -
Ket,are described as something frightful
and ' indescribable," with the contin
ual chattering of the buyers and sellers
disputing noisily over their bargains,
in addition to tho wild shrieking of the
camels, whoso noses are pulled roughly
to make them show off their agility in
rising and kneeling.

Nature has given the camel, you must
remember, no means of defense except
its prlonged piercing cry, and a horri-
ble sneeze of its own, whereby the ob-
ject of its hatred is sometimes covered
with a mass of filth from its mouth.

It cannot bite its tormentor, and at
least the Tartar camel seldom kicks,
or if it does, as seldom does any harm
with that fleshy foot of which I have
told you already.

Can you wonder, then, that the air of
Blue Town is made hideous with the
shrieking of the camels as, to test their
strength, they are made to kneel while
one thing after another is piled on their
backs, and made to rise under each
new burden, until they can rise no
longer?

"Sometimes while the camel is
kneeling a man gets npon its hind-heel- s,

and holds on by the long hair of
its hump: if the camel rise then it
is considered an animal of superior
power" according to the writer above
quoted.

"The trade in camels is entirely con-
ducted by proxy; the seller and the
buyer never settle the matter between
themselves. They select ditierent per-
sons to sell their goods, who propose,
discuss and fix the price, the one look-
ing to the interests of the seller, the
other to those of the purchaser. Those
sale speakers' exercise no other trade.

They go from market to market, to pro-
mote business, as they say. They have
fenerally a great knowledge of cattle,

Utiency of tongue, and are,
above all, endowed with a knavery be-
yond all shame. They dispute by iurns
furiously and argumentative!' as to
the merits and defects of the animal,
but as soon as it comes to be a ques-
tion of price, the tongue is laid aside
as a medium, and the conversation pro
ceeds aitogetner in signs. JJurpera
Young People.

How to Learn Swim.

Every boy and girl should learn to
swim. Thiscan be easily done by means
of a swimming board, and this method
is the safest that is possible.

It corks are used they may slip from
around the breast down around the body,
throwing the head below the surface,
and putting the wearer in danger of
drowning.

Some country boys get two bladders
and then tie them together with a short
cord, and use these as supports. They
are the things possible
for a boy to have." Boards are perfectly
safe, and one may learn to swim in a
short time by using tiiem. They should
be over four feet long, over a foot wide,
and two inches thick, made of soft white
pine or cedar

To use it a boy wades into the water
up to his shoulders, then, taking hold
of the end of the board, he pushes it
before him toward the bank, and not
into deeper water springs forward
with his feet and throws himself flat
upon the water. This movement carries
hiin along a few feet. He then draws
up both liis legs at the same time,
keeping the knees as far apart as possi-
ble, and then strikes out with both feet,
not straight backward, but sideways,
just as a frog does. The stroke is made
slowly, and is repeated again, drawing
up the legs slowly and steadily. Tbsr
board Keeps the bead above tne water.--

When the leg stroke has been learned
one hand is taken from the board and
the stroke learned, or the chin may ba
rested on the board while the stroke ia '

taken with both hands. J Ins 19 very

io Keep ills iiauii uuuci iuv wuivrj
which he should always do.
the board may be pushed ahead, and
the young swimmer may swim after it,
always keeping it within reach. When
a number of boys go to swim, they J

should always have two or three off
these boards with them for use in casV
of any accident. Young i'olkt' Hurai.

Brother Gardner Passes the Hat.
" Up to widin a few weeks decolleek-shun- s

have been werrv satisfactory in
amount," began the ofd man, " but of
late dar has bin a great fallin' behind.
At de lust nice tin' six nails an' fo' hut-to-

war' iuclooded in de colleckshun,
an' it seems to me dat some of de mem-
bers am sort o' standin' hack on dcir
dignity. If any man among you kin run
dis club on nails an' buttons au'. sich,
let him step for d an' take my cheer.
Fur de purpose of flndin' out who frows
in nails, an who frows in nickels I will
pass de hat myself

The President took thu hat and made
the rounds, and such a giving down had
not been witnessed iu two mouths- ,-
Detroit fret Press. .


